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Friday, iz February
I went to see old Sally Killing. She is very comfortable and
contented now sitting in her cosy chimney corner, with Aileen for
her lady's maid. Aileen told me of the sad uneven marriage at St.
Paul's Church, Chippenham, last week, the daughter of the clergy-
man of [—] married to her father's groom with whom, unknown
to her parents, she had been keeping company forjive years. But
how without her parents' knowledge? The groom's sister made
the young lady's dresses and the groom used to drive the young
lady to see her dressmaker. A sad story.
Sunday, St. Valentines Day
Shortly after noon to-day, at the time the folk were coming out
of morning Church, the village Patriarch old John Bryant quietly
ended his long earthly pilgrimage and passed away from amongst us,
we hope and trust to a better country. The old man died very calmly
and peacefully like a little child falling asleep. He was baptized
July soth, 1780, but he was probably born in 1779*
Monday, St. Valentine's Morrow
The Miss Mascalls were justly indignant and amazed that Mrs.
Prodgers and her children should have been introduced into the new
painted east window in Kington St. Michael's Church, 'Suffer little
children to come unto me*. Mrs. Prodgers and her children actually
sat for their likenesses and she is introduced as one of the mothers,
in the most prominent position. The whole thing is the laughing
stock of the village and countryside.
Tuesday, 16 February
Miss Bryant told me that her grandmother, Miss Buy of Langley
Brewery, asked her grandfather George Bryant to marry her, and
bitterly repented it afterwards. George Bryant was a very fine
handsome man and Miss Buy said to him, 'Why do you go courting
a woollen apron when you might have a muslin apron?*
Thursday, 4 March
Old William Halliday told me he had heard from the old people
of Allington and especially from the Taverners, when he was young,
strange tales of ancient rimes and how the world was once full of
'witches, weasels (wizards) and wolves1. Old William also told the
story of how old Squire Sadler Gale of Bulwich House at Allington

